[76]
" Come on, hurry up and tell me where you will be at six o'clock 1"
The man replied, after a pause :
<e You know the rue Saint-Antoine ? "
" The street ?   Not the faubourg ? "
" No, the street."
<c Yes, of course.    Well ? "
" You know the pavement on the left-hand side, going towards the Bastille, between - let's say between the rue Malher and the rue de Turenne ? "
" Wait a minute -1 don't know the neighbourhood as well as all that. . . . Wait a minute. Yes, I know where you mean, more or less."
** It's opposite Saint Paul's Church."
** Yes. I've got it. Anyway, once I have the names of the streets, I can find it. Well ? "
<e Well, will you be on that pavement from - ten to six, say?"
" Yes."
** Between one street and the other. Walk up and down, if necessary - as though you were out for a stroll."
" Yes,"
" About that time, I'll arrange for you to see me. You will only have to follow me."
" Where to ? "
" I don't know.    A cafe ; or somewhere else.    I'll see."
" But are you sure of seeing me, in the crowd ? "
" Sooner or kter, yes."
ce You know it wiU be dark by that time ? "
" I know. But there are plenty of shops. It will be light enough."
"Very well. You say the pavement on the left-hand
side between	? "
" - the rue Malher and the rue de Turenne	You have
only to remember that it is opposite the church."
"All right."
The man breathed a sigh of resignation. Then he showed a desire to be gone.

